
Grade 3.3.1 Wilson Fluency 

Dogzilla 

sum          corn            cit              to            bar            gen           

dis          mys         mer        ners          y        geth         be        tle             

 tance         te        time          er            cue            ri         ous 

 

summertime             corners               city                together     

barbecue              gentle                distance                mysterious 

                   

     It was summertime                 in the city of Mousopolis,        and mice from all corners 

of the community                 had come together to compete  

in the First Annual Barbecue Cook-Off.  

     As the cook-off got under way,           smoke from the hot grills  

lifted the irresistible scent              of barbecue sauce            over the roof-tops of the city. 

     A gentle wind              carried the mouth-watering smell             into the distance, 

right over the top               of an ancient crater.            Before long,  

a strange and mysterious sound was heard:                

  “Sniff . . . . sniff.  Sniff . . . sniff sniff sniff sniff . . .” 
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